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TWIGS 

UTANKHAMEN holds the white world’s in- 
terest just now. There are many reasons; he 
was wealthy, he showed signs of advancement 
in civilization when men with white skins were 
savages, he offers new-old ideas in designing, and 
coloring for milady’s dress, new styles in jewelry, 
new names for. cosmetics, new types of perfumes, a 
change in the style of hairdressing, new colors in 
shoes and plenty of opportunities for the historian 
as well as inspiration for the novelist,—and he’s 
heen dead, lo, these thirty-five hundred years, so 
they don’t have to worry about his associating 

with them. 
He 


people 


interests Colored 


even more. be- 
cause his skin was black. 
No 


twigs of Tutankhamen’ 


The Half-Century Magazine. 


doubt some of the 


sample. 


‘ 25 cents a year. 
family tree are over here 


now battling with that 


modern hydra — color- Wabash Ave. Chicago, TH. 
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Each month we will send out a few sample copies of 


have not subscribed, same was 
We are sure you will like our magazine, and we 
would greatly appreciate your subscription, which is only 
We ask those receiving samples, as well 
as subscribers, to show the magazine to others, so that 
they, too, may have a chance to subscribe. We take pleas- 
ure in thanking you in advance for the favor. 
subscriptions to THE HALF CENTURY MAGAZINE, 5202 


AFRAID OF THEM 


HRISTIAN missionaries tell us that Moham- 

medism is gaining rapidly in Africa. There 
is a very plausible reason for this. 

During the past few vears native Africans have 
complained constantly of the ill treatment accorded 
them by missionaries. Various denominations sent 
their representatives to Africa to spread Christian- 
ity and teach the natives how to improve their liv- 
ing conditions. Instead, the natives claim, the mis- 
sionaries made slaves of them, deprived them of 
their freedom, their lands and human rights. They 
taught them that because their forefathers sinned, 
conditions 
trust upon them. 

Aside the fact 
that the Musselmen of- 


these were 


COPIES. from 


If you receive a copy and 


probably sent you as a fer a sensual creed that 


appeals to the barbarous 
mind, the natives 
doubtless seeking shelter 


are 
Mall all 
in Islamism because they 





phobia. 


DIRT 
tre is valuable—in 
its proper place. 


The 


“The Year's at Spring’’ 


Twigs 


farmer’s bumper 
crop, the kitchen garden 
of the suburbanite and 
the city dweller’s grass 
plot depend on plenty of 
black wirt. And there 
are thousands of uses 
for grease. But neither 
dirt nor grease have any 
place on coat collars, 
shirt waists, suits, dres- 
ses or hats, but judging 
from the number of 
soiled and greasy gar- 
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fear the Christians. It 
is not impossible that 
news of the lynching 
bees that Christians in- 
dulge in have reached 
semi-civilized ears. They 
Anna Adams are not willing to accept 
the faith of those who 
treat fellow Christians 
as well as savages so 
Christians 


go about teaching sav- 


shamefully. 


ages to be merciful and 
just; teaching them that 


Federal Income Tax Department 


they must not kill, steal 
hate and break all 
these every 


or 
laws day 
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afraid to trust them, and 
they are taking no chances. 
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LINKS IN THE CHAIN 


By Jane Jones 
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T is early in the 
Twentieth Century 
and one of the biz 
railroad systems has 
just completed a 
branch line through 
Briggsville. This 
fact causes its three 
thousand inhabi- 
tants to hope that 
some day their city 
will become a commercial center. With 
this thought in mind they begin to 
paint and repair their houses and im- 
prove their streets. The Colored peo- 
ple, however, do not share the prosper- 
ity. Their roofs still leak, their walls 
remain filthy, and the windows broken. 
The landloard refuses either to repair 
or sell the wretched hovels to the Col- 
ored folks, Iest they become proud and 
arrogant. 

The Colored people 
“Community Improvement Society” 
and elect McKenzie Wilson leader. 
Wilson goes to the landlord to ask him 
to repair their houses. This the land- 
lord steadfastly refuses to do. The or- 
ganization decides that Wilson must 
move to scare the landlord into repair- 
ing for those who remain. Now go on 
with the story. 





organize the 








Wilson’s daughter, Eureka, and his 
son Leonidas, left the room and joined 
their mother in the back yard. Those 
three didn’t want to move—they had 
good times with their neighbors,—there 
were many young folks in the wabbly 
row of cottages and several of the older 
women and men had been childhood 
friends of Mrs. Wilson. Moving meant 
that they would be isolated in a meas- 
ure. There coulld be no “over-the- 
fence” gossip of mornings after break- 
fast and no running in your next door 
neighbors’ house of evenings to gossip. 
The little Colored church was there too, 
and the Sons of Africa Lodge and the 
Ladies’ Auxiliary met there. In fact, 
all their social interests lay in the ram- 
shackle row. 

Grandma Wilson, however, with her 
richer experience and farsightedness, 
could see the wisdom of his argument. 

“Go ‘long son, do the bes’ you kin. 
Keep on prayin’ an’ you won't go 
wrong. I tell you, Ken, I’d lak to git 
‘way f’um this dirty ol’ shack myse’f. 
And’ I b’lieve w‘1en Lizzie an’ the chil- 
lun gits used to the change they'll lak 
it jes’ fine.” 

Grandma’s remarks were encourag- 
ing, so he said, “You know, Ma, I got 
some money saved up what Lizzie don’t 
know nothin’ "bout. I kin buy a nice 
house with seven rooms in it an’ a swell 
attic an’ a big po’ch ’cross the front an’ 
a chicken ya’d all fenced in an’ fifty feet 
of ga’den space ’sides. I kin git this 


done, 


He stumbled over a black cat, lost his balance and broke the mirror 


place for a hundred dolla’s down and 


ten dolla’s a mont’. Cost me fifteen 
hundred dolla’s altogether. We kin sell 
chickens an’ eggs an’ stuff fu’m the 
ga’den an’ with me an’ Lonnie both 
workin’, we kin pay for that easy.” 

“Where's this house at?” the old lady 
asked. 

“Bout two miles no’th of here, to- 
wa'ds Helendale.” 

Grandma seemed pleased to know it 
was no farther from friends than that. 
Wilson noted her expression and knew 
all was well, for Granny’s opinions 
weighed heavy with everyone in the 
familly. They’d listen to her because 
she seemed always to be right. Pleased, 
and in high spirits, Wilson took one 
hundred dollars from the old sock in 
the tin box under the floor and left the 
house to purchase a home of his own. 

Mrs. Wilson came in a few minutes 
after his departure and asked Granny 
his whereabouts. 

“Gone to buy a home of his own,” she 
repllied. To which Mrs. Wilson grum- 
bled, “Why d’n’t you git him outta the 
notion?” 

“Well,” replied the old laldy with a 
half smiled, “I didn’t try, ‘cause I 
thought it was better to own a home 
than to pay rent to ol’ MacDonald. We 
gonna have seben nice rooms, ’stead of 
five what we got here, an’ a swell po’ch, 
an’ a place to raise chickens an’ a pump 
right outside the back do’. No mo 
totin’ watah way f’um the pond to wash 
with, an’ then strainin’ the bugs outta it. 
An’ they’s an attic to sto’ yo things in, 
an you wont git all covered with soot 
when you sets out front, cause you's 
nigh onto a mile f'um the railroad. 
Now, if you didn’t wanta move you all 
ought to stayed in here an’ talked ’fo 
he went stid of goin’ out’n the house 
till hed gone. Now when a thing’s done 
’tain’t no use to fuss "bout it 


in a thousand pieces at his feet. “Seben years bad luck!” said Grandma. 


cause that won’t do no good a-tall.” 
Granny tossed her head happily. “Why, 
myse’f, I feels big as ol’ Mis Singleton.” 

She minced along and lifted her cal. 
ico dress in imitation of the town’s 
richest woman in a manner that 
brought forth peal after peal of laugh- 
ler from the rest of the family. 

It was then that Wilson returned. 

“What you all so tickled about?” 
he asked curiously. He soon found 
that his whole family were enthusiastic 
over the step he had taken and stood 
willing to help in any way they could. 

There was considerable commotion 
in the Colored settlement the day the 
Wilsons moved. The men, of course, 
except Wilson, were at work, but 
women carrying babies, and leading 
small children by the hand, clustered 
about the wagon. 

“Old Mac'll come running to fix up 
when he hears about this,” Mrs. Jack- 
son observed. 

“Yes, I hope he does,” he replied 
doubtfully, “but I kinda hates to leave 
you all folks.” He was carrying a 
framed looking glass out to the wagon 
as he made these remarks. Just then 
a stray black cat ran between him and 
the wagon in pursuit of a tiny mouse. 
The mouse was too swift for him, how- 
ever, so the cat retraced his steps and 
leaded for the yard next door where 
a hostile dog sent him flying back in 
the direction of the wagon. Wilson 
took a step or two back to keep from 
stumbling over the cat, lost his bal- 
ance and dropped the mirror. It broke 
into a thousand pieces at his feet. 

“Seben years bad luck,” said Grand- 
ma, rolling her eyes heavenward. Al- 
though past sixty, the old lady was 
very active and could do as much hard 
work as her son’s wife. Today she 
directed the packing and moving in a 

(Continued on page 8) 
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MALINDA FINDS HER NICHE 


RS. Malinda 
Johnson sat up in 
bed, threw her 


white coverlet 
back, gazed at the 
clock, -then_ re- 
membered, pulled 
the covers over 
her and lay down 
again. It was 
just seven o'clock and there was no 
one stirring. The family usually slept 
until nine. There was nothing to get 
up for. Gloria Johnson, her son’s wife, 
believed in taking things easy; Jack, 
her son, dear old, generous Jack, kept 
a maid to do the housework and a 
laundress as well, so Gloria had noth- 
ing to do but rest and amuse herself. 
Breakfast was always on the table 
table when she came downstairs morn- 
ings. Gloria seemed to enjoy it well 
enough, but Malinda found it very 
hard—indeed; she felt very much out 
of place lying in bed so late mornings, 
sitting around all day with nothing 
to do and dressed in Sunday clothes 
every evening, listening wearily to the 
senseless chatter of the frivolous 
friends of the young couple. 


Malinda had been living with her 
two sons and her daughter-in-law for 
three months now, and the lazy, use- 
less mode of living displeased her. In- 
deed it made her cross. There was 
so much to be done in the world—so 
many people in need of help; it really 
seemed wicked to waste good time and 
energy as she was doing. 


Mrs. Johnson had been very happy 
in her tiny cottage in Indiana. She 
had lived there the whole fifty-five 
years of her life. There in the little 
sand-+dune town everyone. knew ‘her, 
the neighbors were friendly, she had 





her garden and chickens and her 
housework. So there were no lonely 
days nor idle evenings. Had she 


known just how it would be, she 
‘would never have sold out and come 
to live with her children. 


Jack, her oldest boy, was a lawyer 
with a reputation that steadily fattened 
his bank account in spite of his wife’s 
extravagance; Joe, the younger, was 
in the real estate business, climbing 
the ladder of success rapidly indeed. 
The two young men in the kindliest 
spirit had urged their mother to come 
and live with them that they might 
care for her the rest of her life in 
the way they believed she’d enjoy and 
appreciate. 

Joe was at the table when Malinda 
came down that morning. 

“Good morning, Mother. 


Why so 
early?” he asked. 


“Well, I go to bed early, so it would 


- 


By Anna Adams 


he lazy to stay in bed all day,” replied 
the old lady sharply. 

“Are you feeling better these days, 
Mother?” he asked anxiously, for the 
old lady had grown thinner since she 
had come to the big city. But it an- 
noyed her to have anyone make in- 
quiries about her health. They all 
acted like she was as old as Methuse- 
lah and as decrepit and useless as a 
fifteen-year-old flivver. 

“Haven’t seen much of you lately, 
Joe,” she said. 

“Only been out two nights, Mother. 
Took Helen to the dance in the field 
house last night and night before she 
invited me to dinner.” 

“She certainly means to get you by 
foul means or fair, doesn't she?” the 
old lady remarked sharply. 

“Don’t be so hard on her. She's 
not so bad, really, Mother,” the young 
man continued. 

“She’s all right in her way, I sup- 
pose,” Malinda continued, “but seems 
like you be kind of thinking about 
getting married now, and she doesn’t 
exactly strike me as the kind of a wo- 


HAPPINESS REGAINED 
By Wilma Mason 
HERE was 
mountains, 
And on the quiet river, too; 
Faintly came the city’s noises, 
Calm above, the heaven’s blue. 


moonlight on the 


In the shadow stood a woman, 

Nay—a fury—she’d been scorned, 

And she sought to wreak her vengeance, 
On him who her had wronged. 


None could know how she had loved him, 
Ah, for him she’d sell her soul, 

Yet she’d seen another charmer 

Sitting by him on the knoll. 


Stealthy as a savage walked she, 
In the shadow of the trees. 
Softly as she crept upon them, 
Came their voices on. the breeze. 


Close beside the man she loved so, 
Sat a woman young and fair; 
Full red lips and eyes that sparkled, 
A heavy cloud of raven hair. 


“Lydia,” the man was saying, 
“Little sister, dear, of mine, 

With your beauty and your wisdom, 
To marry him would de a crime.” 


But I love him, darling brother, 

Even as you love Marie; 

Even though the whole world scorns me, 
There’s no other man for me.” 


Then the woman in the shadow, 
Smiling, happiness restored, 

Knew the man she thought unfaithful, 
Loved her still, still her adored. 





man who would like housekeeping and 
children. There’s a lot of-fine women 
you can get.” 

“Don’t worry ,Mother. I haven’t 
given her a bit of encouragement and 
I won’t if you dislike her so much.” 

Gloria came_ in just then, followed 
by Jack. The former wore.a lavender 
silk breakfast robe with a lot of lace 
and ribbons trailing behind her. Me- 
linda didn’t like silk breakfast robes. 
It made one look so lazy, she thought. 
As Jack hastily swallowed his cup of 
coffee, Gloria announced that Helen 
Wade was coming over to lunch, then 
go to the matinee with her. 

“Poor Helen,” she said, “I’ve 
to do something for her. 
so bad thsee days.” 

“What’s the matter with her?” the 
older woman asked. 

“Oh, she’s ordered up a lot of new 
clothes and a fur coat that set her 
back about five hundred dollars, and 
she doesn’t know how she’s going to 
pay for it.” 

“Couldn’t she get a job?” Malinda 
asked. : 

“No,” replied Gloria. “None of my 
friends work. Those in our set who 
haven’t husbands to support them, live 
at home with their parents.” 

“Seems like the single ones would 
rather work than to just loll around 
all day doing nothing. I would, I’m 
sure,’ Malinda said. 

“I'd think you’d be glad to be able 
to rest after working all your life. You 
can go to the park when you like, or 
to the theatre and shopping and visit- 
ing—” 

“T’d like all those things if I had 
some grandchildren to take with me,” 
cut in the old lady sharply. 

Gloria did not care for children and 
the subject always irritated her, so she 
hastened from the room to decide what 
she would wear to the matinee. 

Lindy, having nothing else to do, 
read the Colored paper through and 
through. She even read the want ads. 
One attracted her attention. It was 
for a mother’s helper, and as she sat 
there the old lady’s eyes brightened and 
grew positively mischievous. She 
would answer that ad. She would get 
that job. There was something to oc-. 
cupy her time. 

At lunchtime Malinda noted that the 
beads were falling off of Helen’s dress 
in several places and that the pale 
green collar was very much soiled. 
And in the strong light of the day the 
mascaro on her lashes as well as the 
bright orange rouge on her brown 
cheeks gave her an artificial look that 
the elder Mrs. Johnson did not like. 

“Wouldn’t you like me to catch up 


(Continued on page 18) 
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RS. VANTINE 
SMITH had taken 
Aurelia. Therese to 
spend the week 
with her grand- 
mother. Lucretia 
wished her luck— 
more luck than she 
had had in hand- 
ling Aurelia The- 
3ut they would be gone one whole 
delightful week, during which time Lu- 
cretia 
herself. 


rese. 


had nothing to do but just enjoy 

And she certainly intended to 
make the most of her opportunity. 

Lucretia earned her daily bread as a 
combination nursemaid and governess to 
Aurelia Therese and personal maid to 
Mrs. Vantine Smith. This left her very 
little time for the frivolities in which 
nineteen year old girls as pretty as Lu- 
cretia delight. 

In the first place Mrs. Vantine Smith 
was very exacting—she insisted that 
Aurelia Therese be kept spick and span 
at all times in spite of the latter’s pen- 
chant for sliding down the muddy slope 
ou the river bank and crawling on ail 
fours along the seaweed strewn  beacn 
in search of pretty shells. She insisted 
that Lucretia teach her charge to behave 
properly in company, yet permitted noth- 
in gmore severe in the way of discipline 
than a mild scolding. And even the mild- 


est kind of a scolding ended in Aurelia. 


Therese stamping her foot furiously and 
flying to her mother crying, “Mamma, 
Lucretia’s abusing me something awful.” 
So Lucretia’s vacation was a welcome 
relief. 

The Vantine Smiths were spending the 
summer at Lake Geneva. There were 
very few Colored people to be seen there, 
and nearly all of them were employed by 
the Summer Colonists. After all, the 
week didn’t promise anything but rest and 
relief from the strain of taking care of 
ten-year old, spoiled Aurelia Therese. 
Now, if she were white—or if she were 
near the fashionable Colored resort, it 
would be different. 

Lucretia donned ‘her most becoming 
frock. It was a white crepe affair piped 
in red and as the morning was cool she 
wore a bright red flannel jacket, a jaunty 
white hat from which dangled bright red 
cherries and dainty white footgear. Her 
hair, bobbed a year before, had grown to 
a shoulder length. Curled, it formed 2 
frame of black ringlets for her delicately 
brown face. 

She walked quickly along the narrow 
path through the woods that led to the 
main road. Two big cars passed doing 
forty miles, raising a cloud of white dust 
that coated ‘the tree trunks and dyed 
Lucretia’s white shoes the color of clay. 
3ut she wandered on, unmindful of them. 
She was in search of adventure, romance, 
anything, in fact, besides the hum-drum 


DREAMS 


By Mary Brown 


THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZINE 


- - 


Lucretia believed in the old adage, “what you seek you find.” 





everydayness of things. She had wan- 
dered for nearly two hours and nothing 
had happened. She had met no one save 
those flying past in high-powered cars. 
The pangs of hunger and fatigue had 
seized her and she was about to hail the 
bus that plied between the station and the 
hotel, when a gray car drew up beside 
her. 

“Beg pardon, Miss, can you tell me how 
to find the Bennington Road?” the pleas- 
ant faced young man at the wheel asked. 

Lucretia liked his face. It was so clean 
cut and frank. His eyes were kindly, 
too. Womanlike, she noted at a glance 
that he wore no uniform, that his car 
bore an Illinois license, and it wasn’t like- 
ly that he was a chauffeur; likewise in 
the same glance she observed that his 
hair was curly like a boy’s and so unruly 
that it refused to stay parted, and that 
a bright healthy red peeped through his 
brown cheeks. Romance that she longed 
for beckoned. Lucretia answered the call. 

“It's quite a distance to Bennington 
Road,” she replied smiling, “but I’m go- 
ing that way myself and I'll show you 
where to turn, if you like.” 

“Now that’s very kind of 
smiled, opening the door. 

“You’re a stranger here, aren’t you?” 
she ventured, noting the Greek insignia 
on his ring. 

“Yes, I live near Chicago,” he replied 
quietly. “Just here for a few days rest.” 

When they neared the Bennington 
Road Lucretia got out and took the nar- 
row footpath through the woods. 

“Meridith George Payson,” she said 
softly to herself as she placed the card 
he had given her in her purse. “How 
well that name fits him. Wonder where 
he’s going?” 

Hunger, however, bade her hurry home 
and sheer fatigue caused her to spend 
the balance of the day in rest. But 
early next morning she again donned the 
charming sports outfit and walked to- 
ward Bennington Road. She sat on a big 
flat rock under the shelter of thé trees 
where she could see every car that turned 
out of Bennington Road. Just why she 
should expect to see him again she could 
not tell, but she did expect him and she 
wasn’t disappointed. 

“Good morning,” he called cheerily 
from the car a few minutes later. 


you,” he 


SPRING RETURNS 
A oe the mossy earth. peeps forth 
- And on the leafless branch o’erhead, 
The robin, harbinger of Spring, 
Preens smooth his breast of red. 


The songs of bluebirds glad and gay, 
Greet the golden April sun. 

Emerald spears peep through the earth, 
Ice-laden, heartless winter’s gone 


“Good morning, Mr. Payson,” she feit 
guilty and the hot blood surged through 
her veins in spite of her efforts to ap- 
pear calm and unconcerned. 

“This must be enchanted ground—you 
have only to wish and the wish is grant- 
ed, he ventured with a frank smile. 
“When I started out this morning, it was 
with a hope that I’d see you.” 

Lucretia was pleased to know that, but 
she didn’t want him to know it; she 
didn’t want him to think that she had 
to deliberately go out and hunt a man, 

“You see,” he continued, “I'll be here 
a week longer. I’m staying up at the 
Herbert Farm, but I don’t know anyone 
around here and it’s awfully lonesome. 
A fellow gets tired of reading and I 
don't like to explore the countryside 
alone. I know it’s asking an awful lot 
Miss, but I'd be awfully glad if you'd 
go with me for a drive some times. I’ve 
got letters and things in my pocket to 
show I’m all right,” and the frank eyes 
pleaded more eloquently than words and 
the smooth, frank face told Lucretia that 
she was as safe with him as she'd be with 
a brother. 

“When I was up here last summer, 
Mr. Herbert's daughter went around with 
me quite a bit. She’s a jolly girl, but 
she’s married now and gone away, so you 
see, there’s no one to go with me now, 
Miss—” 

“Saunders, Lucretia supplied. “Not 
married then,” she thought, and her heart 
skipped a beat or two. 

“T’ll go with you, Mr. Payson,” she 
said. 

“Where 
asked. 

“Oh, I’m not particular,” she replied, 
try ing to appear unconcerned as she had 
seen the debuntantes in the fashionable 
colony do. “I'd like to stop at the bank 
first, then anywhere you like.” At the 
bank she drew fifty dollars, for no reason 
whatever. But she wasn’t using very 
much reason this week. 

It was a wonderful day. They lunched 
in a rowboat under the trees that drooped 
from the banks over the water; they 
drove through the hilly woodlands that 
bordered the lake, they went to a show 
in town and dined at a quiet roadhouse. 
And, best of all, there was a promise of 
another trip tomorrow. Lucretia was 
having the time of her life, and so was 
Meridith Payson. Which probably ac- 
counts for the fact. that neither of them 
slept much that night. 


would you like to go?” he 


Lucretia lay awake dreaming of a time 
when she wouldn’t have to spend her 
days dressing and undressing Aurelia 
Therese and marcelling Mrs. Vantine 
Smith’s stringy, faded blonde hair. And 
Meridith Payson dreamed of happy eve- 


(Continued on page 19) 
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PRETTY FROCKS FOR 


Black satin costume; skirt in 
three tiers; bright colored bead 
embroidery on sleeves and belt. 
Hem is lined with orange and 
the hat is of orange taffeta 


The business woman will wel- 
come this gray and blue plaid 
skirt with its bands of plain 
gray and its blue buttons The 
blouse is of gray tub silk. 


The little lady with shingled 
hair wears a costume of tomb 
tan canton crepe embroidered in 
Egyptian colors. 


Black and white printed silk 
and black georgette make a 
pretty combination. Wrinkles at 
the waistline make clever 
stitute for a belt. 


sub- 


BALMY DAYS 


Pink dotted swiss makes a 
dainty dress for balmy days. 
The collars and cuffs are of fine 


white embroidered voile. 


A practical wash dress of blue 
and white printed voile features 
the double apron tunic and deep 
tucks. The hat is of navy 
straw trimmed with a blue and 
white silk scarf. 





WHAT THEY ARE WEARING 





HE discovery of King Tut-Ankh- 
Amen's tomb has caused a rebirth 
of interest in things Egyptian. Even 
the shoes are taking on lively hues. 
[Intricate designs and gorgeous colors 
are features of the sandals shown fo. 
afternoon and evening wear. Cut-out 
strap sandals in brilliant shades of red 
and blue, as well as combinations of 
patent leather with one’s favorite color, 
are to be seen on the boulevards with 
tailored and sports suits. 
Stockings need not match the shoes 
this season. Indeed. one may wear 


flesh colored stockings with red san- 
dals without fear of criticism. 

The poke bonnet is the thing in mil- 
linery. Large, small and with the 
greatest breadth either in front or on 
the ‘sides, as preferred, the poke reigns 
supreme. Most of these have the brim 
well covered with bright-colored flow- 
ers or fruits or bands of ostrich that 
hang over the brim and veil the eyes 
of the wearer. Hemps, milans and leg- 
horns are the favorite straws. 

Silk is the favorite material for 
Spring and Summer wear and the most 


popular weaves are the printed crepes 
in Egyptian and Chinese patterns, Bok-° 
hara, Canton, Matelasse. Chenille, Rat- 
ine and Krepe-knit. 

White, tans in the varying 
desert sand shades. cocoa brown, black, 
navy. mauve and old blue are the lead- 
ing colors of the season. 


yellow, 


Tailored suits have short coats—but 
few of them reaching below the hip- 
line. The sleeves are nearly all short, 
often showing the sleeves of ‘the blouse 
from elbow to wrist. 





manner that would have done credit 
10 one in the business. 

“Oh, pshaw, Grandma,” remarked 
Leonidas scornfully, “that’s old fogy- 


” 


ism. 


“But jes’ same, ever’ body I see 
break a glass done hab seven years 
trouble, an’ I knows black cats means 
trouble when they runs roun’ an’ roun’ 
you lak that.” 

““Cose ain’t nuthin’ in it,” Wilson 
added. “Ain’t noody due no bad luck 
‘cept ol’ McDonald when he won't git 
his ol’ ten dollars ever’ mont’.” 

Everyone laughed heartily, but 
Grandma was not the only one who be- 
lieved a broken mirror meant bad luck. 

Two days later the furniture was ar- 
ranged neatly in the new home. The 
freshly papered walls and whole window 
panes were a pleasing contrast to the 
home they had left. The cool breeze 
of evening was unmixed with soot and 
their nights were not disturbed by 
shrieking locomotives. They had cool 
water to drink in hot weather. These 
improvements in their mode of living 
made them think often of the friends 
left behind. 

The new home was situated at the 
end of Maple Street and nearly a block 
from its nearest neighbor. The for- 
mer owner had moved to a larger town 
and was glad enough to get rid of it. 


When the news reached those living: 


east of the Wilson house on Maple 
Street they were curious to discover 
what sort of creatures had moved so 
near them. A veritable stream of wom- 
en and children found occasion to pass 
the house day after day and in the 
evening, men augmented the proces- 
sion. When the Wilson’s passed by, 
all the residents of the street rushed 
to the windows to stare at them. One 
or two, bolder than the rest, would 
make disparaging remarks about them. 
They did not really hate their neigh- 
bors, but they rather resented the idea 
of them living so near them. Some 
had seen Wilson before. at work in 
Gary Hanson’s big orchard, spraying 
trees in the early fall, pruning them in 
the spring, covering a tree here and 
there with netting to keep off insects, 
packing thousands of barrels for ship- 
ment in October. They had-to admit 
that he knew more about apples that 
anyone the country around, he was a 
model citizen; he kept his lawns trim, 
flowers bloomed about the door-step, 
the windows were polished and the 
curtains clean and his family were 
neatly dressed. But somehow they felt 
he was out of place living so near them. 
° Jefferson Davis Sapp, one of Briggs- 
ville’s merchants, lived in Maple 
Street, just one block east of Wilson, 
and like his neighbors he found no 


LINKS IN THE CHAIN 


(Continued from page 4) 


fault with him, as a citizen but the lit- 
tle streak of race prejudice imbedded 
deeply in his soul refused to sanction 
to the black man’s presence in the 
neighborhood. 

“He just don’t belong here, that’s 
all,” he declared. And finding that 
others in the. neighborhood shared his 
opinions, he determined to rid the 
neighborhood of the blacks at any cost. 
But he did not realize then how great 
that cost would. be. 

After a lengthy consultation with his 
nearest neighbors, he decided to buy 
Wilson’s house. Accordingly one eve- 
ning six weeks after Wilson had settled 
himself in his cozy home, Jeff Sapp 
called on his Colored neighbor and laid 
his plans before him. 

Eureka opened the door and politely 
offered him a seat. She smiled happily 
as she hurried out of the room to call 
her father. Wilson’s spirits rose too, 
when he received the message. Perhaps, 
after all, his neighbors really liked him 
—they were going to be friendly and 
Jeff Sapp had come to offer him an of- 
ficial welcome. But he was mistaken as 
he soon learned. 

The two men talked about the weath- 
er, the new school to be erected nearby, 
Obadiah Cason’s “horseless_ carriage,” 
and their respective families, eyeing each 
other shyly the meantime. Finally the 
white man touched on the main question. 

“Well, how do you like your new home, 
Mr. Wilson?” Sapp asked. 

“Jes’ fine, jes’ fine, Mr. Sapp,” Wilson 
replied. “We all mighty happy here— 
’deed we is,” he grinned, rubbing his 
hands together to emphasize the fact. 

Realizing that only a high price 
would change the ownership of the 
property, the white man decided to 
come out in the open. 

“I suppose you know the neighbors 
are opposed to you living here, Mr. 
Wilson?” Sapp began. 

“No,” Wilson was genuinely sur- 
prised. “I knew they kinda stared when 
we passed and acted kinda cool, but I 
thought they’d be all right when we 
got acquainted.” 


UP-TO-THE-MINUTE 


EGGY, she’s a wonder, 

She’s modern, up-to-date, 
Paints and powers reg’lar, 
Walks with a flapper’s gait. 


Her eyes they shine like twin jets, 
With lashes long and black, 

Her hair is bobbed and curly, 

Of clothes she has no lack. 


Yes, Peggy, she is SOME girl, 
Dances the long night through, 
With her youngest grandson; 
For Peg’s just fifty-two. 
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“Well, we—they don’t want you 
here,” Sapp went on, “and we're going 
to make you move.” 

“But I’ve acted like a gentleman ever 
since I’ve been in this town, and I’ve 
never give anybody any trouble, nor dis- 
turbed nobody—” 

“No, but the best thing you can do is 
to sell out and go back where you came 
from. We don’t want any but white 
folks here. Now, I’ll help you out by 
buying this place from you—give you 
twenty-five hundred dollars for it. 
Think it over; I'll be back in a few 
days for your answer. Do as you please 
about it, but I’d advise you to sell. 
It’s liable to be pretty hot for you 
around here if you don’t.” 

When he had gone the other mem- 
bers of the family came in, seeking in- 
formation concerning the white man’s 
visit. Wilson’s thoughts contrasted 
strangely with what they had been 
when Sapp entered. Then he believed 
his neighbor meant to be friendly and 
his mind was centered on beautifying 
his home. Now he felt he was living 
among enemies and couldn’t decide 
whether to go on with the work or 
seek quarters elsewhere. To go back 
to the ald place would put him at the 
mercy of old Mac, and he and the other 
dwellers in the colored section would 
fare worse than ever. 

“What'd the man want?” they asked 
in a chorus. 

“He wants to buy our house,” he re- 
plied. “Says the neighbors don’t want 
us here. Don’t want nothin’ but white 
folks in this neighborhood.” 

“What'd he want to pay for it?” asked 
Leonidas. 

“Twenty-five 
father. 

“Don’t sell it,” advised Grandma. 
“We can’t afford to move back; ef we 
do, ol’ Mac’ll raise the rent on us an’ 
he wont do nothin’ bout fixin’ up 
neither. We done went to the trouble 
of movin’ here an’ fixin’ this place up 
an’ they ain’t nothin’ to do but stay. 
We ain’t cowards, is we? Ef you dont 
never live no place ’cep’ where white 
folks wants you to live you’ll be a-livin’ 
in ol’, rickety, leaky shacks all yo’ days.” 

“Oh, Grandma, you’re so contrary,” 
whined Eureka. 

“Shet yo’ mouf, you nasty brat. What 
you know ‘bout it anyway?” cried the 
woman angrily. 

“But ain’t it better to sell out for 
$2,500 than to be burnt out for noth- 
in’?” the girl asked. 

“T’ll see the Society befo’ I does any- 
thing,’ Wilson said. 

Mary, Leonidas and Mrs. Wilson con- 
soled themselves with the hope that 
Wilson would decide to sell out and 


(Continued on page 14) 


hundred,’ replied his 
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THE RISING TIDE 


By the Investigator 








4 Ss are a great many white 
people who laugh heartily at the 
innumerable superstitions in which 

Colored people believe. Jokes about the 

Colored man’s rabbit foot carried con- 

stantly in his pocket to bring him luck, 

are hoary with age; the Colored man’s 
fear of the cemetery at midnight is the 
nucleus of hundreds of other jokes and 
comic songs. The quantity of advertise- 
ments of clairvoyants, dealers in so-call- 
ed “black art” and witchcraft, loadstones, 
magic rings, lucky stones, love potions, 
lucky stars, magic mirrors and incense 
powders that Overburden the Colored pa- 
pers show that too many members of our 
race attribute supernatural powers to 
these dealers in witchcraft and their 
symbols of luck. So-called, self-styled 
magicians, black as well as white, are 
earning a lot of money from credulous 

Colored people. And* that’s that. But— 

Colored people haven’t a thing on some 
white people when it comes to being su- 
perstitious and gullible. We read of the 
weird potions, incantations and ceremo- 
nies prevalent among the peasantry of 
continental Europe and Asia; of the be- 
lief in the evil eye and the talismans worn 
to ward off curses on individuals or fam- 
ilies and we wonder how anyone living 
in this age could believe such things. Not 
only the lowly, ignorant classes that 
haven’t had the opportunity to learn bet- 
ter, but the upper classes, those on top 
of the social ladder and those who have 
had every advantage educationally, finan- 
cially and otherwise show traces of deep 
seated fear of the supernatural indeed. 


Superstition has a firm hold on the hu- 
man race; its forms vary with the chang- 
ing times and conditions, but garbed in 
the prevailing mode, it stays right 
with us. 

On the death of Lord Carnarvon, to 
whom the world is indebted for the dis- 
covery of King Tut-ankh-amen’s tomb, 
a number of prominent men expressed 
a belief that the explorer’s death was 
due to the desire of the Pharaoh’s ghost 
for vengeance. They selieve the ancient 
monarch’s ka—his soul’s double—caused 
the trouble. The idea that the ancients 
might have poisoned certain objects of 
value before placing them in the tomb, 
is rejected on the ground that poisons 
could not retain their potency so long. 
Dozens of other theories are advanced 
and rejected daily, but the belief in the 
thirty-five hundred year old curse grips 
many like a vise. 

An Egyptian priest declares solemnly 
that each tomb of a Pharaoh bears an 
inscription, called the seal of execration, 
foretelling a terrible death or punishment 
worse than death for the disturbers of 
the king’s sleep. To remove the treas- 
ures buried with the dead was sacrilege. 
Others, he explained, had explored 


tombs, but they observed the Egyptian 


‘and his body never found. 


ritual of having priests to chant twenty- 
four hours before the opening of the 
mausoleum. The priest believes that not 
only the discoverer of the Pharaoh’s rest- 
ing place, but those who continue to 
search for the mummy and his treasures 
will be stricken. 

Numerous incidents are cited to show 
that others who have explored in the 
Valley of Kings have met similar fates. 
One young man found a mummy bearing 
the inscription on its breast: “May the 
person who unwraps me die rapidly and 
may his bones not be buried.” Within 
a few days the young man was drowned 
But others 
have been drowned before in the same 
manner, and just as suddenly and unex- 
pectedly—indeed, isn’t death by drowning 
usually unexpected and sudden? There 
is but little doubt that others in the fu- 
ture will find the end of their mortal ex- 
istence on this planet in a similar man- 
ner—persons who have never looked upon 
a mummy, never pried open a sarcopha- 
gus—persons who have led normal, even 
pious lives, as the world judges piety. 

According to another story, a workman 
in the museum stood before a mummy 
and jocosely invited its curse. Within a 
week the workman died. And so the 
superstition tightened its grip on those 
who learned of the incident. It does 
seem strange in this day of enlighten- 
ment that so many believe a lifeless, 
senseless mummy—a hardened bundle 
of bones and dried-up skin can bless and 
curse at will. It shows that even the 
learned men of today are not free from 
the irrational fears of their forefathers— 
they are clinging to ideas that. filled the 
primitive minds of their ancestors, who 
believed in ghosts, spirits and fairies who 
had unlimited powers for good and evil. 

So susceptible are most human beings 
that they are willing to accept the fears 
of their fathers or of their neighbors 
without a question and without reason. 


THE DESERT 
By Evelyn Eastman 
‘DREARY sweep of burning sand, 
* Hot and dazzling, Terror’s land. 
Whited bones of hapless wretches, 
Before us the desert stretches. 


No water here to moist the throat, 
’Cross azure skies no white clouds float; 
But ever the dry white sand, 

Shifting, whirling in serror’s land. 


Before me the palm tree’s waving fan, 
And the lake in the midst of the sand, 
Fades in the air—camouflage— 
It’s only the desert’s mirage. 


Dreary stretches of burning sand, 
Hot and white in Terror’s land. 
Blighted hopes and shattered dreams, 
Whirling white sand glistens, gleams. 


Irrational fear forms the bogey of super- 
stition—it is an overwhelming dread of 
nothing at all, a groundless belief that 
can be destroyed by reasoning. Super- 
stition is confagious; stir it up and it 
rises like a mighty tide and overflows 
the world, sweeping the gullible down 
into its dark and ‘treacherous depths be- 
yond the reach of reason. 

So frightened are many collectors oi 
antiquities that they have hastily disposed 
of their collection of dried-up relics from 
Egypt’s ancient burying grounds. They 
fear that after all, it is wrong to pry 
into the affairs of these long dead mon- 
archs lest it displease them and evoke 
their wrath. While we do not believe 
that the dead have any power to curse or 
bless, we do not think that human bodies 
should be deliberately removed from their 
graves and exposed to the morbidly cu- 
rious. Unless the interests of science can 
be advanced by examining one long dead 
and well preserved, there seems no ex- 
cuse for permitting human bodies to be 
removed from the tombs into which lov- 
ing hands have placed them. We bury 
our dead out of respect for them; time 
should not lessen our courtesy. On the 
other hand, if the relics to be found about 
the tombs of our dead can be of any in- 
terest or help to future generations, cer- 
tainly they should be welcome to them. 
So with the Pharaohs—the relics in their 
tombs can help us to make our histories 
more complete and tell us more of the 
lives of our predecessors and their cus- 
toms, so there is nothing wrong in bring- 
ing them out for examination. 


We see no reason to disinter the king's 
body—it may as well stay where his 
queen laid it. Or, if it is removed in the 
interest of science, it should be returned 
to the tomb. But if this isn’t done as a 
matter of courtesy, certainly the dead 
king can’t punish anyone for his lack of 
respect for custom. 

We are the only people who count— 
our age is the most important in history. 
Three thousand five hundred years from 
now, our descendants will hold the cen- 
ter of history’s stage. It isn’t likely that 
any of us, no matter how important we 
feel, can utter curses enough or surround 
our tombs with inscriptions enough to- 
harm any of those who come after us 
who desire to dig us up and divest us of 
any possible treasures they may find 
buried with us. 

Human beings thirty centuries ago had 
not the power to curse future generations 
for their curiosity any more than we have 
the power to curse the scientists of thirty 
centuries hence who wish to learn how 
little we knew about things in general, to 
laugh at our ideas of civilization, our 
pomp, our glory, our theories, our meth- 
ods of warfare, our crude machinery, 
and our queer hieroglyphics by digging 

(Continued on page 14) 





Get Rid of Pimples and 
Blackheads in 30 
Minutes With 


VAN TYLE BEAUTY 
CLAY 


@ Simply put it on the face 
like a thick, creamy lotion; 
rest, read or go on with 
your work for thirty min- 
utes, then wash off the clay. 
Pimple points, blackheads 
and wrinkles will be gone! 
The complexion clay ab- 
sorbs them. 


Harmless—It Beautifies—Pure 





a 


(A 


Three simple steps and the 
complexion is clear 


and beautiful. 


@ Van Tyle Beauty Clay 
should be allowed to dry 
and harden on the skin. 
It produces a pleasant, ting- 
ing sensation as it gently 
but firmly draws blackheads 
and other impurities out of 
your skin. 


Price, $1.00 a jar. 


Special Offer to Agents and 
Barbers. 


VAN TYLE CHEMICAL 
LABORATORIES 


5344 Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 
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LUNCHEON DELICACIES 


Lobster Pattties 


Melt three tablespoons of butter in 
a double boiler. Add one-half 
diced onion, tablespoon 
green pepper, a tablespoonful minced 
parsley, a tablespoon of pimento cut 
into small pieces, and one cup of mush- 
rooms broken into pieces. Stir and 
cook together for ten minutes. Add two 
tablespoonfuls of flour, mixing thor- 
oughly. Pour in two cups of mi!k 
Add the lobster aud cook ten minutes 
longer. Just before serving add the 
remaining one-hali cup of milk, the 
yolks of two eggs, nutmeg, -cayenne 
and salt to iaste and cook five minutes 
more. Serve immediately in pattie 
cases or with toast. 


small 


one minced 


Pineapple Cream Pie 

Take one-half cup sugar, one-eighth 
teaspoon of salt and two tablespoons 
of cornstarch and slowly add one and 
one-half cups of hot milk. Cook in 
double boiler until thick. Pour onto 
two egg yolks, return to the boiler and 
cook until the eggs thicken. Cool and 
add one cup of well drained, grated 
pineapple and one-half teaspoonful of 
vanilla. Pour into a baked crust and 
cover with a meringue made of two 
stiffly beaten egg whites and two table- 
spoonfuls of powdered sugar. Brown 
quickly in an oven. 


Giblet Soup 


Put a quart of cold water over the 
neck, skinned feet, ends of the wings 
and the giblets of a fowl; heat slowly 
to the boiling point; add the liver last 
and cook at a gentle simmer until the 
meat is tender. Use the liver with pi- 
mentos, mushrooms or truffles, olives, 
egg yolks, mustard, paprika and salt 
and make sandwiches to serve with the 
soup. Use the rest of the meat for 
hash. Drain off the broth and remove 
the fat. Cook half an onion, two stalks 
of celery, two branches of parsley and 
a few slices of carrot, all cut in small 
pieces in two tablespoonfuls of chicken 
fat until yellow and soft; add a pint 
can of potatoes and let simmer fifteen 
minutes; then press through a fine sieve; 
add the chicken broth and heat to the 
boiling point; stir in a scant level ta- 
blespoonful of cornstarch smoothed in 
half a cup of cold water and let simmer 
ten minutes. Season to taste and serve 
in bouillon cups. 


Fruit Slices 


Make a rich pastry crust; cut into 
squares and place on individual plates 
in the following manner: Lay a square 
of the puff pastry on a plate, then put 
on a generous layer of strawberries, 
peaches or. pineapple, then another layer 
of the pastry and a layer of whipped 
cream. Over that put some of the fruit 
that has béen crushed and top the 


whole with a generous helping of sweet- 
ened whipped cream. 


Divinity Sandwiches 

Seat four eggs very light-with four 
heaping tablespoonfuls of sugar. Stir 
in six tablespoonfuls of sifted flour— 
do this very lightly—add the grated 
rind of a lemon and turn the batter 
into muffin pans. Bake quickly; when 
done, split; spread a layer of straw- 
berry or raspberry jam, orange or pine- 
apple preserves between the halves; 
sift powdered sugar over them and 
serve. 


Nut Pudding 

Soak one tablespoonful of gelatine 
in cold water for five minutes, dissolve 
in boiling water, add one cup of sugar 
and as soon as dissolved set the pan 
in ice water. Then add the well-beaten 
whites of three eggs, one and one-half 
teaspoons of vanilla and beat all to- 
gether until the mixture thickens. 
Turn into a shallow pan that has been 
thoroughly chilled on ice and let it 
stand until the mixture is thoroughly 
chilled. Remove from the pan and cut 
in pieces the size and shape of marsh- 
mallows; roll in chopped nuts and 
serve with whipped cream. 


Sardine Slices 

Take a can of sardines; remove the 
skin and backbone; break up the meat 
and add to it two eggs, two tablespoon- 
fuls of melted butter, two cupfuls of} 
bread crumbs,pinch of cayenne pepper 
and salt to taste. Mix all together 
well, turn into a mold, cover and steam 
one hour. Garnish with parsley and 
serve hot or slice cold for sandwiches. 


Peach Salad 

Drain a can of canned peaches. Place 
half a peach on a letttuce heart that 
has been washed and dried carefully. 
Fill the center of the peach with 
chopped celery and _ salted almonds. 
Cover with mayonnaise and whipped 
cream. Chill and serve. 
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| IF IT’S FUNNY—LAUGH | 


Some Philosopher 
Little Joe was suppposed to keep a 
certain part of the garden free from 
weeds. But he often neglected it. One 
day his father saw him digging away 
at a thick patch. 
“Pretty hard when 
so thick,” he remarked. 
“No, indeed, dad, it’s easier,” retort- 
ed Joe, “I don’t have to walk so far 
to the next weed when they are thick.” 


Had Plenty of Company 


the weeds get 


Father: “Where have you _ been, 
Tommy?” 

Tommy: “Down Town.” 

Father: “Were you by yourself?” 

Tommy: “No, Pa, there were lots 


of other people there too.” 
Very Much Alike 


Brown: “Green reminds me so much 
of a whale.” 

Black: “How’s that?” 

Brown: “As soon as he got on top 


he, began to blow.” 


Temporary Arrangement 
Justice of the Peace: “I got $50 for 
marrying a couple of theatrical stars to- 
day.” 
Attorney: “Pretty good fee for a 
temporary job isn’t it?” 
Roll Your Own 
Elderly Reformer (to a small boy 
smoking a cigarette: “Give me that ci- 
garette this instant!” , 
Small Boy: “Not on your life. 
one for yourself.” 


Get 


Rather Discouraging 
Patient: “What did that fool of a doc- 
tor measure me for?” 


Nurse: “I don’t know.” 

Patient: “Well, where is he 1 want 
to talk to him.” 

Nurse: “He’s in the hall just now, 


talking to the undertaker.” 


Correct 

Jimmie: “Pa, what is a ‘Sabbath day’s 
journey’?” 

Pa: “Twice around a nine-hole golf 


course.” 


Knew Him 

Teacher: “If your brother borrowed 
fifty dollars from me and paid me back 
at the rate of ten dollars a month, how 
loug would it take him to pay back the 
entire sum?” 

Little Tommy: “One hundred years.” 

Teacher: “Tommy, you are not think- 
ing very clearly today. You don’t know 
vour lesson at all.” 

Tommy: “And you don’t know my 
brother at all, or you’d know that he 
don’t pay back nothin’ he borrows.” 


Snappy Comeback 
Simon Smart: “You’re pretty light on 
your feet, aren’t you, little one?” 
Little One: “Well, don’t that beat 
being light in the head, like you are?” 


ST 








IT’S THE HOUSE BEHIND THE AGENT 
that means success or failure to the 
agent in the field. 

YOU CAN'T AFFORD TO GAMBLE— 


Therefore, connect yourself with a reliable 
institution. 
HIGH-BROWN Toilet Preparations are pro- 
ducts of proven merit, developed beyond the 
experimental stage. 

They have been used by persons of cultivated 
tastes and refinement for 25 years. 

Our agents (men and women) earn big money 
by a few hours a day of pleasant and dignified 
employment. 


We Are Offermg Unusual Opportunities to 
Reliable and Energetic Persons. 
If you wish to make big money: 
If you wish to utilize your spare time profitably: 


Or if you wish all-year round steady employ- 
ment—Opportunity knocks. Write today for 
agents terms. If you don't know how to sell, 
we will teach you. 


“THE ‘OVERTON-HYGIENIC MFG. CO. 
Dept. H. C. Chicago, Ill. 


NOW YOU NEED A SET OF PUFFS! 


Set of cluster puffs, 
made of finest qual- 
ity French ringlet 
hair — about 25 
beautiful puff curls, 


$3.85 


Same of second 
quality hair 


$1.97 


The New 

Bob — the 
latest thins — of 
finest rinslet hair, 
with comb attached 
so that it can be 
easily adjusted to 
make a wonderful 

| eoiffure, 


$5.95 


\ : : a ee : | Second qualiiy 


$3.50 


Transformations of finest quality, 16-inch. French wavy hair, measuring 15 
inches, double weft, $5.85. Same, made of triple weft. or 3 rows of hair, $6.85. Same, 
made on foundations as illustrated, $3.00 extra. ‘Transformations of 18-inch, 2nd 
quality hair, 15 inches, double weft, $3.50. Triple weft, $4.50. Foundation, $3.60 extra. 

BE SURE TO SEND LIBERAL SAMPLES OF HAIR TO BE MATCHED. 


THE WINONA HAIR EMPORIUM 
6341 Champlain Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 





Winona 
very 





The New Winona Bob. 
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A Monument to Negro Thrift and Industry 


THE OVERTON BUILDING 





An Evidence of Thrift and Industry in its Most Practical Form. 


|T is our plan to erect such a monu-|Overton Court, on the South by Thirty-Sixth 
ment; a building inside and outside|Place, with an alley on the East. This property 
Vo) that will stand as a memorial to Ne-|is owned by the Overton-Hygienic Mfg. Com- 
gro enterprise and thrift. The build-|pany, the largest manufacturing enterprise in the 
ing illustrated is the architect's drawing. United States, owned and operated exclusively 
: by Colored People; sole originators and produc- 

haocntion ers of the famous line of HIGH-BROWN 

This building is to be erected on State Street,; TOILET PREPARATIONS. References: R. 


the principal thoroughfare in the City of Chi-}G Dun & Co., The Bradstreet Co., or any bank 
cago; convenient to all parts of the city, andlor banker. 


within easy access to the best and fastest trans- 
portation facilities. Located in the very heart of Proprietary 
Colored activities of Chicago, and only twelve! The building will be owned by the Overton Build- 





‘minutes to Chicago's great business center or ing Corporation. 
‘Loop’ —the greatest retail district in the world. Building 


The building will occupy the block bounded, Th. plans call for the finest building ever erected 
on the West by State Street, on the North: by and owned by Colored People, and will be of rein- 
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7% Yearly on the Overton Building First Mortgage Gold Bonds 


forced concrete, ead modern in every respect—abso- 
lutely fireproof. 


Purpose of Issue 

We have the money with which to finance the con- 
struction of three stories of this building, but we de- 
sire to erect six stories and make it a credit to the race 
in every particular. The rapid growth and expansion 
of the business make larger quarters necessary. Ac- 
cordingly, we have issued First Mortgage Gold Bonds 
to the extent of $200,000.00. 


Authentication 


Title is guaranteed by the Chicago Title and Trust 
Company—a firm with assets of over $14,000,000. 
The property will be without any liens, debts, or en- 


cumbrances whatsoever, except this Gold Bond First 
Mortgage. 


Value and Security 


These 7% Gold Bonds are secured by a closed 
First Mortgage on the land, building and equipment, 
having an estimated value on completion of ove 
$385,000.00. These bonds mature serially in, from 


four to ten years. 





We have earned and merited the confidence our 
people have placed in us. 


Make your earnings yield the greatest returns pos- 
sible. 

These Overton Building Bonds are perhaps the last 
“High Grade’ Bond issues which will be placed on 
the market to yield 7%. 

If you have watched the financial reports recently, 
you have observed the remarkable price advance on 
Bonds of the better grades. The better Bonds are not 
yielding such high rates of interest any longer. 


Management 


The proven integrity and combined experience of 
the executives of this company (especially in the pro- 
duction and sale of toilet preparations) give these 
bonds a security and value that merit your support. 


How You May Buy These Bonds 
These bonds are sure to sell quickly, as they are the 
first “‘gilt edged’ securities by Colored People and . 
for Colored People. It is giving your support towards 
maintaining the Negro in the front ranks of industry 


and commerce—not only without risk of financial 


loss; but you are sure to be benefited by a good re- 


Interest is payable every six months—January |5th| turn on your investment 


and July 15th. 


Income 


The estimated annual income will be approximately 
4\/4, times the total interest on the entire Bond issue. 


A Brief History of the Business 


lidly falling. 


The rate of interest on all good securities is rap- 


So if you can buy—make up your mind 
now. 


Bonds in denominations of $100 and $500.00. 
You may buy as many bands as you wish. 


It is our firm belief that those who have a genuine 


A quarter of a century in business; all spent in| interest in race development will prove it by buying 


learning how to do it better. 


one of the finest equipped concerns in the world .for 
the production of toilet preparations. 


Today this is a national institution, with its agencies 
and customers dotting the country from coast to coast. 


The reasons for this remarkable growth are not 


hard to find. 
We have given service and made HIGH-BROWN 


Toilet Preparations superior in quality. 


We have done more—we have given our people 
more specifically what they need in this particular— 
we have spared no expense in putting out attractive 
packages. We have put honesty and skill into every 
preparation offered to the public. 


We are a firm of proven dependability and high 
character, marketing nothing but reliable merchandise. 


In twenty-five years this| some of these bonds. 
| 
business has grown from a small, one-room shop to' 


Cash—or easy payment arrangement may be made. 


MAIL US THIS COUPON 


The Overton-Hygienic Mfg. Co., 
5200-5204 Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


5 whelh GO BPs cccdccesce of your First Mortgage Gold Bonds. 
(quantity) 


Your price for these bonds is 


I enclose draft (or Money Order) for a total of 


My address is: 


Name 


Address: Street and 
Number or R. F. D. 


eee eee eee eee eee eee eee ee eee eee eee eee ey 
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If You Live in Chicago—If You Are Planning to Visit Chicago— 
If You Are Planning to Invest Money in Chicago Property—If You 
Have Friends in Chicago and Want to Know Where They Live 


— YOU NEED — 


The Map of Colored Chicago 


(A Large Map, 17 x 22 Inches) 


Showing the Streets, Street Car Lines, and especially featuring the 
Colored section, giving the location of all the principal Colored 


Churches, Colored Hospitals, Lodges, Colored Clubs, Colored 
Y. M. C. A., Colored Y. W. C. A., and other public places of 


amusement, recreation and interest. 


Price, postpaid, 10 cents; in stamps or coin. 


THE PROGRESSIVE BOOK COMPANY 
5200 Wabash Avenue Chicago, Illinois 


“4 








YOUR CORNS HURT 


>, WHY NOT GET RID OF THEM? 


e/ Apply a few drops of CORN-OUT to that old 
aching corn or callous for two vr three nights. The 
soreness stops and in a shert time you can lift it off without a 

hint of pain 


CORN-OUT removes hard corns, soft corns, corns between the 
toes and lal callouses. 


a THE CORN-OUT REMEDY CO. 
r CHICAGO, 
‘ ILL 


al Price, 25¢c 


a 
eis AGENTS 
WANTED 

liberal 

Terms 
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LINKS IN THE CHAIN 


(Continued from page 8) 


that Wilson, as well as the Society, 
would be stwayed by her decision. 

When the other members of the fam- 
ily had dispersed to attend to various 
duties, Grandma took her big Bible, and 
adjusting her spectacles prepared to 
rcad in search of guidance in this new- 
est problem. 

She turned several pages as if search- 
ing for some particular passage, then, 
smiling to herself and nodding her head 
with satisfaction, she read diligently a 
few minutes, then repeated aloud: 
“*The more they afflicted them, the 
more they prospered and grew.’ That’s 
jes’ right,” she said. “Ain’t nothin’ can 
hurt us. We aint done nothin’ to no- 
body, an we ain’t doin’ nothin’ wrong 
by stayin’ here an’ not botherin’ no. 
body. You always boun’ to come out 
all right in the end if you're right, an’ 
you prays reg’lar. I done seen my dad- 
dy an’ my mammy whipped until they was 
blistered, but they jes’ kep’ on prayin’ 
an’ prayin’ an” purty soon they was 
freed. An wasn’t my boy done sol’ 
(own de ribber, befo’ the war, an’ didn’t 
I git him back again when the war was 
over? An’ ain’t we been livin’ together 
happy ever since No use to whine, an’ 
no use to run, we'll jes’ stay an’ show 
"em we’s made of as good stuff as they 


’ 
is 


Mrs. Wilson, who had come in dur- 
ing this soliloquy, remarked: 

“We black folks sho’ have a hard 
time.” 


“Co’'se,” the old woman admitted. 
“Co’se we does. But don't all races have 
a hard time when they’s tryin’ to come 
up ” 

“Well,” said Eureka, who had joined 
them, “I don’t see no sense in livin’ 
where people dont want you.’ 


“ ’ 


Where you gonna live then?” Grand- 
ma asked. “Ef you goes back to the ol’ 
place, Mac’ll tell you he ain’t pertickler 
‘bout you livin’ there. Why, chile, if 
vou builds a mansion in de woods, some. 
body'll come an’ tell you you ain’t got 
no business dere, an’ ef you gets to 
heaven, some ol’ reprobate in hell’ll 
be wishin‘ you was in hell, too. Ef 
you’s quick to run, you'll always be 
runnin’. So yo’ an’ yo’ brother an’ 
yo’ mammy had jes’ as well make up 
yo’ minds to stay here, ’cause I don’t 
think we's ever gonna move.” 


(To be continued) 


THE RISING TIDE—Cont, from p. 9 


up our fossil remains, prowling around 
our vaults and prying open our caskets. 
Fortunately for us and posterity, hu- 
mans have no such powers for evil. 

Let us avoid the destructive tidal wave 
of superstition that threatens to encircle 
the globe. 
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PIN MONEY HINTS 


By Helene Mart:n 








Dyeing Grass Rugs 

Grass rugs that have become faded 
or soiled may be dyed in the following 
manner: - 

Dissolve two packages of good, 
strong dye in two quarts of water and 
apply with a paint brush. Dye first 
on the wrong side and then on the right 
side. If it is not even in color when 
dry, give it another coat on the right 
side. 

F. V.—Douglas, Ariz. 

Save Fruit Syrups 

The syrups and unsweetened juices 
of canned fruits are splendid to-put into 
gelatin desserts. Even when the fla- 
vored gelatin is used a little natural 
fruit juice added in the making in- 
stead of water will improve the flavor 
greatly. 

M. G.—Evansville, Ind. 


Save Children’s Clothing 

I always purchase suits for my boy 
that have two pairs of trousers, or if 
1 make them for him myself, I make 
two pairs. I do the same for my girl. 
1 make two skirts with each one of 
her suits. I have them alternate wear- 
ing one pair of trousers and one skirt 
one week, and the other pair the next 
week. Meanwhile one set of clothes 
can be washed, cleaned and aired while 
they wear the other. 
are very much worn I take the worse 
looking one and patch the other. Same 
with’ ‘the trousers. Use the most 
ragged pair to patch the others. One 


coat will always wear out two skirts . 


or two pairs of trousers. 
M. V.—Eugene, Oregon. 


For Small Garments 

A splendid line for use in the kitchen 
may be made of a strig of white tape 
the cesired length with a short length 
of elastic and a loop sewed on each 
end. Slip the loop over the hook and 
your line is in place without the trou- 
ble of tying it up. It will roll up into 
a very small place when not in use. 
Baby’s little socks, gloves, handker- 
chiefs, veils and other lightweight gar- 
ments may be pinned to the tape and 
dried quickly over the stove, the, ra- 
diator or some other warm place in the 
house. I. L—Newark, N. J. 


For Storing Away Clothing 

Winter hats that are too good to 
discard, fur-lined winter gloves, ga- 
loshes, muffs and caps may be placed 
in paper carry-all bags, sewed up tight 
and hung in the attic until next sea- 
son. Each bag should be labeled with 
pencil, showing the article contained 
therein and in case of woolen or fur 
garments moth flakes should ‘be 
sprinkled over them. With care the 
bags will last for years. 
E. Q. O.—Minneapolis, Minn. 


When the skirts | 








WHY DON’T YOU GET ACQUAINTED WITH 
YOUR RACE? 


Know the History of the Colored People 
“ENCYCLOPEDIA OF COLORED PEOPLE” 


— CONTAINS — 
A history of the race. 
The present status of the race. 


Statistics of the colored churches, showing the number 
churches, number of church members, value of church 
property and total membership of each denomination. 


A comparison of the various religions of the world, showing the 
difference between Christianity and other religions, such 
as Judaism; Taoism, Mohammedanism, etc. 


of 


A comparison of the various denominations, showing the real 


meaning of Methodism, Catholicism, Presbyterianism, etc. 
Dreams. Superstitions. 
Beauty Hints. Horoscopes. 


The latest census, showing the number of colored people in 
different states and cities of the United States. 


A four-year calendar. 


And much more useful information. 


128 pages and cover - - - Regular Price 50c 
For a limited time we will send this book postpaid to any 
address for two silver dimes or 20 cents in stamps. 


THE SONGS OF OUR ANCESTORS ARE 
WELL WORTH KNOWING 


“SONGS AND SPIRITUALS” 
Contains such well known songs as 


“GOING TO SHOUT ALL OVER GOD'S HEAVEN.” 
“EVERY TIME I FEEL THE SPIRIT.” 
“COULDN'T HEAR NOBODY PRAY.” 

“SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT.” 
“WHEN THE WORi.D’'S ON FIRE.” 
“CALVARY.” 

“STUDY WAR NO MORE.” 


Every colored person should know and sing these musical 
compositions of our fore-parents, for they are the only true 
American musical compositions; 32 pages and cover, 19 songs. 


Regular price, 35c. 


For a limited time we will send this book postpaid to any ad- 
dress on receipt of 20 cents in stamps or two silver dimes. 


“The Life and Works of Paul Lawrence Dunbar’’...... $2.50 
This book should be in your library. Postage, 10c extra. 


THE PROGRESSIVE BOOK COMPANY 


5200 Wabash Avenue Chicago, Illinois 








| 
















































16 THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZINE 


SSS RSG SBSH RSL wT Ts ON SSS SS SSS SSS SS SSS SS SSS SSNS NSS SSSR NS SSNS NUNN NASB E NEN eNee: HENSHENEHENO 


A Wealth of Glorious Hair! 


HOUSER ANANENEN ENSUES RNANENE EES 


For Sale by All ° ne tS i Agents Wanted 
Reliable Dealers . j Write for Terms 


VERY seeker after beauty naturally has to give 
the hair the most careful and painstaking atten- 
tion. 


You will be glad to compare your hair with that of your friends after 
you have used HIGH-BROWN HAIR GROWER; then the natural 
beauty of your hair will be brought out to its best advantage. 


HIGH-BROWN HAIR GROWER is a combination hair grower and 


straightener and is known to stimulate hair growth in some of the 
most hopeless cases. 


High- BROWN HAIR GROWER is without a doubt the best and 
most excellent article of its kind; it is a preparation we look upon with 
pride; all we ask of you is—try it. In a beautifully lithographed 
metal container. Price, 50 cents. 

Our complete treatment consists of High-Brown Shampoo Soap, 25c; High- 
Brown Pressing Oil, 25c; and High-Brown Hair Grower, 50c. We will send 


you this combination for $$1.00 postage paid, if it cannot be secured from 
your druggist. 


If you are troubled with Eczema, Tetter, or intense itch- 
ing, we recommend High-Brown Tetter Salve, price 40c. 


Prepared only by 
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Der. 4. C., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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FEDERAL INCOME TAX DEPARTMENT 





Conducted by Arthur Jewell Wilson 


‘he Half-Century Magazine, bearing in 
mind the needs and desires of its subscrib- 
ers, has secured the services of Arthur Jewell 
Wilson, Income Tax Specialist and Public 


Government Taxes and Filing of Income 
Tax returns. Mr. Wilson will also answer 
through this column any questions concern- 
ing the tax laws that may be addressed to 


Accountant, to write a series of articles on 


PAYMENT OF TAXES AND 
EXTENSIONS 
NDER the 1918 and 1921 acts in- 
come taxes are payable in four 
equal installments; the return itself is 
due on the fifteenth day of the third 
month following the close of the taxable 
year, that is, for taxpayers where fiscal 
or calendar year closes December 3lst 
must file a return on or before the fol- 
lowing March 15th. The taxes would 
then be payable in the following install- 
ments: 

1—March 15th, 1923. 

2—June 15th, 1923. 

3—September 15th, 1923. 

4—December 15th, 1923. 

When it is necessary in cases of ill- 
ness or absence, the local collector is 
empowered to grant extensions of thirty 
days to the taxpayer if written applica- 
tion is made before the due date. A 
tentative return with one-fourth of the 
estimated amount of tax due may be re- 
quired in cases where extensions are 
granted. A general extension to June 
15th has been granted to all corporations 
for their 1922 returns. Interest at 6 per 
cent per annum is charged on the de- 
ficiency of the tax payments due ‘until 
it is paid. , 

In cases of hankruptcy, it should be 
kept in mind that taxes due the Federal 
Government rank as Preferred Creditors 
and must be paid before any creditor 
can be paid. 

Penalties 


If a taxpayer negligently understates 
his income, there is a penalty of 5 per 
cent plus 1 per cent per month on the 
unpaid amounts. 

If the return is not due to negligence, 
only interest at 6 per cent per year is 
charged on the deficiency. 

Where a claim for abatement has been 
disallowed, interest is charged at 6 per 
cent to the taxpayer. 


Must Pay Tax on Tips 

East St. Louis, Ill—I am a Pullman 
porter and most of my income is in 
the form of tips. Am I required to in- 
clude tips as income?—S. R. 

Ans.—Yes, tips are considered part 
of your earnings. 

Depends on Conditions 

Cairo, Ill_—I invested some money in 
a stock company, which has become 
bankrupt. How do I handle this in 
my tax returns?—W. T. C. 

Ans.—If the company went through 
the process of liquidation and bank- 
ruptcy and it is absolutely known that 
no further return of your investment 
is possible, the total amount lost in 
this investment may be deducted from 





him in care of the Half-Century Magazine. 


A 50 per cent penalty is charged on the 
deficiency of a fraudulent return. 

A 5 per cent penalty is due if taxes 
are not paid within ten days after de- 
mand made by collector. 

Failure to file a return when due and 
no satisfactory explanation is made to the 
department, a penalty of 25 per cent of 
the tax payable is added. In addition, a 
penalty of a sum less than $1,000.00 at- 
taches in such a case. Refusal to file a 
return or pay taxes assessed will sub- 
ject the individual or corporation to a 
fine not exceeding $1,000.00. 

The statute of limitations applies, in 
general, to a period of three years after 
which prosecution of a taxpayer who 
has violated the act is not usually per- 
mitted. 

After a tax return is filed, it is sub- 
jected to a preliminary inspection; if 
it is found to be incorrect or under- 
stated, an additional assessment is 
made. If the error is in favor of the 
taxpayer, the amount is credited to fu- 
ture installments or refunded to tax- 
payer is still in error, he must pay the 
taxpayer for filing an appeal. Claims 
are acted on quickly and if the tax- 
payer is still in error, he must pay the 
tax within ten days after receipt ot 
notice from collector. 

During the thirty day period the tax- 
payer should file a brief of his case and 
forward it to the commissioner. Addi. 
tional time may be allowed if thirty 
days are insufficient and a request is 
made for the extension. 

If the taxpayer is in doubt about the 
amount of his tax he should pay his 
tax under protest and get areceipt 
signed “Paid Under Protest.” This will 
entitle the taxpayer to receive interest 
at the rate of % per cent per month, 
if a correction is afterwards made in 
favor of the taxpayer, on the difference 
in the amount paid and the amount act- 
ually due. 


your gross income. 


Minneapolis, Minn—For the © last 
year I have contributed to the support 
of a poor family in my neighborhood 
to the amount of $100. Is this deducti- 
ble as a contribution to charity? 

Ans—No. Only gifts through recog- 
nized organizations are recognized. 
Sorry. 

Not Entitled to It 

Chicago, Ill—My wife and I have 
separated, but I pay her alimony. Am 
I allowed the $2,500 exemption?—A. J. 
Woods. ; 

Ans.—No. Only married men living 
with their wives are entitled to the 
$2,500.00 exemption if they are earning 
less than $5,000.00, 








CLASSIFIED ADS 


RATES FOR CLASSIFIED ADS— 


10c per agate line. No ad accepted 


tor less than 30c. 


HELP WANTED—MALE 


SALESMEN—HIGH-CLASS PROP- 

osition; big money to men who will 
put forth the effort; experience unnec- 
essary. For particulars write AK-21, 
Half-Century Magazine. 


SALESMEN—TO SELL HIGH- 

grade toilet articles direct to the 
trade; sell on sight; can make $12 to 
$15 a day. Address F. Hill, 4816 St. 
Lawrence Avenue, Chicago. 


SALESMEN—IN ALL PARTS OF 

the country to sell cigars. First class 
salesmen can earn good incomes. Call 
or write the C. A. Cigar Co., 5304 Wa- 
bash Ave., Chicago. 
STUDENTS—CAN MAKE MONEY 

in their spare tme. Experience un- 
necessary. Address F. V., Half-Cen- 
tury Magazine. 


HELP WANTED—FEMALE 


GIRLS—E X PERIENCED, FOR 

light factory work; best working con- 
ditions, good salary; half-day Saturday. 
Address CK-28, Half-Century Magazine 


WOMEN AND GIRLS—YOU CAN 

make $20 a week if you will devote 
four hours a day to our proposition. 
Pleasant work, experience valuable but 
not absolutely necessary. H-28, The 
Half-Century Magazine. 


STENOGRAPHER — FIRST-CLASS, 

between 18 and 30, one with knowl- 
edge of bookkeeping preferred. State 
salary expected and previous exper-ence. 
Write DK-27, The Half-Century Maga- 


zine. 


REAL ESTATE 


FOR SALE—FOUR-FLAT BUILD- 

ing, brick, strictly modern; good 
transportation; electric I ghts, steam 
heat, hardwood floors. In first-class 
condition. Price $19,500; $5,000 cash, 
balance like rent. Address M. C-26, 
The Half-Century. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


FOR SALE—ONE NO. 3-B HAND 
Addressograph and Hand Grapho- 
type. L. M.-31, The Half-Century. 


FOR SALE — MULTIGRAPH IN 
good cond:tion; pica type; reasonable. 
The Half Century Magazine, Chicago. 


7% 1ST MORTGAGE GOLD BONDS 
—Denomination $100-$200-$500. Ad- 
dress J. K.-30, The Half-Century. 








ROYAL TYPEWRITER — FIRST- 
CLASS condition; No. 10 model, 
$45; bargain. Robins, 4454 Calumet 





YOUR HAIR 


STAYS 


COMBED AND GLOSSY 


WHEN YOU USE 


EVERGLOSS 


Comb Your Hair in the Morning 
and 


It Will Stay Combed All Day! 


Makes Unruly Hair 
Lay Close to the Head 


Ladies with Bobbed or Shingled 
Hair will find Evergloss 
indispensable. 

Pleasing odor, greaseless, will 
not soil bedding or 
clothing. 


Price, 50 cents a jar. 


Special Offer to Agents and Barbers. 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 
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VANTYLE CHEMICAL LABORATORIES 


5344 Wabash Avenue 


CHICAGO 








THE CHOICE OF THE WOMAN WHO KNOWS 


Tableware That Never Turns Brassy 


(In patterns that reflect refinement. ) 


The Briar Rose or Bristol patterns of bright nickel silver, 26 pieces. 











Price, per set 





Set of 26 pieces, bright nickel on steel base 


THE CHICAGO WATCH & JEWELRY CO. 


5207 State Street, Chicago 


Six 


Teaspoons 


Six 
Table- 
spoons 

Six 
Knives 

Six 

Forks 

One 

Butter 
Knife 

One 
Sugar 
Spoon 


| 
| 





THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZINE 


MALINDA FINDS HER NICHE 
(Continued from page 5) 
those beads for you, Miss Wade?” the 
old lady asked suddenly, much to Glo- 
ria’s annoyance. 
“No use to bother about this old 
thing now, Mrs. Johnson,” she replied 


carelessly. “It’s ready for the rag 
hag.” 
“It isn’t hardly worn. I should 


think you could put on a new collar 
and sew those beads back on and get 
a lot of wear out it yet,’ Malinda con- 
tinued. 

“But I can’t sew ,Mrs. Johnson. I 
don’t have a bit more luck with sew- 
ing than I do with cooking or house- 
keeping,” the young woman replied. In 
Helen Wade's set this was considered 
very clever indeed. They were all ver- 
itable ‘lilies of the field’ who neither 
toiled nor spun. 

Malinda Johnson made up her mind 
right then and there that Helen Wade 


_was not the girl for her son, and that 


he’d never marry her with his moth- 
ers consent. As soon as Gloria’s little 
blue car turned the corner she put on 
her wraps and hurried out to the ad- 
dress given in the ad. It was nearly 
three miles away, so she took the Ele- 
vated. When she reached her destina- 
tion she climbed the single flight of 
stairs. 

“You came in answer to my ad?” 
inquired the slender young woman 
who answered the door. “Come in.” 
Mrs. Johnson noted that her black eyes 
were very large, her brown hair un- 
usually abundant, and her clive face 
very sharp and thin. 

“T can’t pay much,” she said. “That 
is, not for a while at least. I have 
two children. Lucy is six and Miriam 
is four. But they are very good chil- 
dren and one of them goes to school. 
I have a chance to get a good job 
downtown if I can leave the children 
with someone. It will mean a _ per- 
manent salary and a chance to do a 
little extra work nights if I get it. 
I've been struggling along for three 
years now and I’m desperate. I’ve got 
to get something and make good.” 

Malinda sympathized with the little 
woman. Had she not washed and done 
day’s work and sewed far into the 
night to keep a roof over herself and 
her two boys She made up her mind 
right then and there that she would 
take the job for a while at least. 

“Oh, Mrs. Johnson, if you'll stay— 
when I have worked long enough to 
pay up the back rent and something 
on the grocery bill, I'll be able to pay 
you a living wage. Please come. I 
know I can trust you.” 

A tiny. chubby-faced girl of four, 
with curly bobbed hair, danced into 
the room and seeing Mrs. Johnson 
fairly flew into her outstretched arms. 

“Ooh, I love you,” she said, hug- 
ging Malinda with chubby arms. “Car’+ 

(Continued on page 19) 
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| DREAMS—(Continued from page 6) 





nings in his pretty suburban bungalow 
and meals he didn’t have to cook for 
himself after a hard day’s work. 

The week flew by all too quickly. Lu- 
cretia’s scanty wardrobe was ready for 
the cleaner’s, there was a snag in her 
white satin sports skirt, and her hat had 
been ruined in a shower, but what did 
that matter? She had enjoyed herself 
and the memory would be worth it. Meri- 
dith had suggested that they do some- 
thing unusual on the morrow as that 
would be their last ramble together. 

“Where shall it be, 
he asked politely. 


Miss Saunders?” 


“We've been everywhere except to Chi- 
cago,” she laughed, “so / am afraid I 
can't make a suggestion.” 

“Chicago’s good,” he replied with a 
twinkle, “a good suggestion, and if you'll 
be ready at five in the morning, we can 
spend the whole day in town.” 

It was rather a daring thing to do— 
drive more than one hundred miles with 
a man who was almost a stranger—but 
Lucretia was out for adventure and be- 
sides she had neither parents, relatives 
or close friends to censure or care. 

They left next morning before the sun 
had dispersed the cloudy mists that lay 
on the ground. Birds chirped in the dark 
shadowy branches—fat hens led their 
broods forth in search of juicy worms-- 
here and there a squirrel coughed in the 
branches. The world was indeed beauti- 
ful. On the last stretch of their journey 

.to the big city they passed a-daisy-fringed 
lake whose dancing waters reflected the 
gold of the sun. 

Meridith slowed down a bit before a 
rambling, red bungalow with two big 
rose-bushes in front. Climbing roses 
peeped into the dining room windows and 
the driveway that led to the small red 
garage in back was bordered on either 
side with nasturtiums and sweet peas, cle- 
matis shaded the wide porch on the south. 

“What a wonderful little place that 
is!” exclaimed the girl. “How nice it 
must be to live in a cottage like that. Do 
let’s stop and ask if we may have some 
of those wonderful roses.” ; 

Meridith grinned and put on _ the 
brakes. 

“Don't seem to be anyone home,” he 
said after making a tour of the yard, “so 
I guess they won’t mind if we help our- 
selves.” 

Lucretia could not repress a desire to 
peep through the window to see what the 
inside of the little house was like. She 
pressed her small nose against the win- 
dow pane. 

“Oh, Meridith,’ she said, using his 
Christian name for the first time, “do 
look—it’s too dear for anything. There's 
a brick fireplace with a settee on each 
side and a rag rug on the floor. One 
couldn’t help being happy in a place like 
that.” 


They. had a wonderful day in the city. 


Lucretia shopped to her heart's content, 
while Meridith attended to some urgent 
business. They went to one of the down- 
town shows and dined at the cosy Come 
Inn. It was their very last ramble to- 
gether, and her vacation was over. To- 
morrow she would again be Aurelia The- 
rese’s slavey and she'd have to stand eter- 
nally marcelling Mrs. Vantine Smith’s 
stringy hair. She wished she could spend 
another week just as she had spent this 
one. She sighed audibly. 

“Tired?” he asked kindly. 

“A little, but it's been such a happy 
day.” 

He slipped an arm about her and she 
didn’t resist—indeed, she thought it the 
most natural thing in the world for him 
to do. The road was almost deserted 
now for it was past nine o'clock, but a 
bright moon bathed the world in white. 
Silver shadows danced on the daisy- 
fringed lake. Driving slowly they neared 
the rambling red house of her dreams. 
The longing for just such a home as this 
seized her, held her firmly in its grip. 
Why should she have to spend her best 
years slaving for Aurelia Therese and 
Mrs. Vantine Smith? Why couldn’t she 
have a home of her own and a man like 
Meridith to take care of her? 

She was so absorbed in her dream 
that she did not realize that Meridith 
had stopped the car, nor that he was 
holding her just a bit tighter than a 
week’s acquaintance usually warrants. He 
kissed her and she did not resist, for she 
was still deep in her dream of home— 
the home that she and Meridith would 
have. 


“Lucretia, dear, we're home. Let's 
go in.” 
Then she woke up. She, Lucretia 


Saunders, was out on a lonely road with 





a man she had known but a week—and 
he had kissed her. She was terror-strick- 
en, yet fascinated. Surely she was still 
dreaming. She stared at Meridith. His 
kind black eyes were fixed on her and 
his voice was very tender. 

“Come, dear, won't you go in?” 

“In here? What for?” She was thor- 
oughly frightened. “No, I won't. What 
do you mean, you beast?” 

“Don’t you understand?” he persisted 
patiently, “this is my home and I want 
you to share it with me,’ he said gently. 

“This—your home? You live here?” 
she asked incredulously. 

“Yes, I've lived all alone since Mother 
died a year ago, and I’m awfully lone- 
some. Don’t be afraid, Lucretia, I'll be 
good to you.” 

“But we can't go in there now, it 
wouldn't be right,” she protested. 

“There’s a minister in that cottage 
across the road and I have a license in 
my pocket,” he said smiling. 

“Of all the nerve—” Lucretia tried to 
be stern—“how did you know I wanted 
to marry you?” 

“Well, I was willing to take a chance 
for so wonderful a prize. Besides you 
said you could be perfectly happy in my 
little cottage—and we've had a wonderful 
week together—” 

Visions of long, hot days with naughty 
Aurelia Therese and exacting Mrs. Van- 
tine Smith danced before the girl, then 
came the sweeter vision of her own pret- 
ty self in the rose-framed doorway of 
the red bungalow watching for Meridith. 
Aurelia Thesere and Mrs. Vantine Smith 
faded away into thin air. Impulsively 
the girl flung her arms about the man’s 
neck. 

“Let's hurry, Meridith, or the minister 
will be in bed.” 


MALINDA FINDS HER NICHE—(Continued from page 18) 


you be my gramma?” 

Mrs. Green explained that Mrs. 
Johnson looked very like her own moth- 
ers picture. The children next door 
had a grandmother and little Miriam 
had often heard them tell of the won- 


derful things their grandmother had. 
Childlike, she, too, had wished for a 
grandmother. _ 

“I'll come in the morning, Mrs. 
Green,” the older woman said. 


“I’m gratefu Ito you,” the little wo- 
man replied, smiling happily. 

Next morning Malinda got up ear- 
lier than usual, donned her plainest 
clothes and hurried down to break- 
fast. 

“Hello, mother! lEarlier than ever, 
aren’t you? What are you up to now?” 

“Going to help out a friend who 
has no one to leave her children with. 
Don’t tell Gloria. She’d have a fit.” 
Joe promised. Then Malinda wrote a 
note to Gloria, explaining that she ex- 
pected to be gone all day and hurried 


to the Elevated. She reached her des- 
tination at 8 o’clock. 

Later when Lucy had gone to school 
and she and Miriam were alone, Mrs. 
Johnson cleaned the tiny flat care- 
fully. Little Miriam helped with the 
dusting and enlightened her new friend 
on their mode of living. They traded 
at Haas’ grocery store because they 
owed such bib bills at all the others 
they couldn’t get any groceriés with- 
out the money. And they didn’t eat 
meat very often because it wasn’t good 
for them—usually they had it on Sun- 
‘days or Christmas. An inventory of 
the pantry shelves revealed |half a 
package of hominy grits, a small piece 
of bologna and a few crackers. Miriam 
explained that the bologna and crack- 
ers were for lunch and that her mother 
would bring something for supper 
when she came. They didn’t |keep 
much in the’ house because it would 
spoil. 

(Concluded in next issue) 
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THE WONDER OF THE AGE 


Your Hair Will 

Be Long, Soft 

and Beautiful If 
You. Use 


Mme. 

C. J. Hart’s 
Hair 
Grower 
Restores strength 


and vitality to 
hair. 

Gives quick results 
and perfect sat- 
isfaction. 
Can be used with 


or without irons. 








Price 60c 
Agents Wanted 
Write 
MME. C. J. HART 
5209 STATE STREET CHICAGO 
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LET US DO YOUR 


PRINTING 


WE DO THE BEST WORK FOR LOWER PRICES 


For a limited time we are offering the fol- 
lowing prices, delivered by Parcels Post: 
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100 Visiting cards ........... $1.00—Extra quality. .$ 1.50 
500 Business cards .......... 2.00—Extra quality... 3.00 
1000 Business cards .......... 3.00—Extra quality.. 5.00 
500 Envelopes, good quality ... 2.00—Extra quality.. 3.00 
1000 Envelopes, good quality ... 3.50—Extra quality.. 5.00 
500 Letter Heads, good quality.. 2.50—Extra quality.. 3.50 
1000 Letter Heads, good quality.. 3.50—Extra quality.. 5.50 
1000 Noteheads, Statements, Letter Heads............. 4.00 


1000 Four-page folders, 3147 x61%4 ..........2-00000- 8 
1000 Four-page folders, 4x 9 
1000 Four-page folders, 6x 9 


Any information gladly furnished on receipt of two-cent stamp. 
Cash must accompany all orders. Orders of $4.00 or more post- 


paid. AGENTS WANTED. 


JONES & BAKER 


5204 Wabash Avenue CHICAGO 
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WERE YOU EVER 
_ EMBARRASSED? 


Too Heavy 

There was a new elevator operator in 
the building where I am employed. 
There was just room for another pas- 
senger when I entered his car at the 
third floor and asked him to stop at the 
tenth floor. The operator tugged at the 
rope, but the car wouldn’t budge. After 
several futile attempts he turned to me 
and said, “Sorry, Madam, but I’m afraid 
you'll have to get off.” ; 

Now I weigh 250 pounds and look 
more like 300, so of course the whole 
car roared with laughter. But I would- 
n’t get out. He kept on tugging and 
finally the car began to go down instead 
of up. After an awful struggle and 
more laughter the car started on its 
journey upward. And when I did get 
off if was with a determination to diet. 


Disastrous Wind 

My mother is constantly scolding me 
about my carelessness with my clothes. 
I detest sewing on buttons and mend- 
ing stockings and too often I will pin 
a loosened belt in place or pin on a 
ripped pocket, when I should sew it. 

I bought a new hat the other day and 
instead of sewing on the trimmings, I 
pinned them on and went to church. 
On the way to church I met several 
young men of my acquaintance. I put 
on my most elegant airs as I spoke to 
them and when several strangs girls 
stared as they passed me I pranced 
more, thinking they admired my ele- 
gant costume. 

When I reached church I stopped in 
the foyer to powde and adjust my 
hat. Imagine my horror to find that 
the high wind had blown all the trim- 
ming off my hat and onlya row of 
safety pins that had held the flowers 
in place greeted me. And there was a 
big hole in the heel of my stocking 
and a pinned-on pocket was dangling 
by one pin. I have made up my mind 
to be more industrious in the future. 

—yY. P. 





Foul Affair 

When I was a bride and knew very 
little about marketing, I purchased sev- 
eral pounds of shrimps at a downtown 
sale. Evidently some of them were 
not as fresh as they should have been, 
for very shortly after I entered the 
street car people in front of me began 
to turn around and eye me couriously. 
Every minute the odor became stronger 
and stronger. Finally, unable to stand 
the embarrassment longer, I decided 
to get off and walk the rest of the way 
home. 

As I rose from my seat and wended 
my way to the door the wet paper bag 
burst open and wet, loud-smelling 
shrimps scattered all over everything. 
I hurried from the car and fairly ran 
home. And I haven’t purchased any 
more bargain shrimps since.—W. Q. 
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THE PEOPLE’S FORUM 


The Half-Century Magasine will be pleased to publish the expressions of they 
readers on current topics that are of interest to the race.. As but limited space can be 
given, writers are requested to confine their articles to 200 or 300 words. Letters for 
this column must be signed with the name and address of the writer, as an evidence 








of good faith. However, publication of name will be omitted if requested. 
As this is an expression of our readers promiscuously, the Half-Century does not 
assume any of the responsibility for the ideas set forth. 








The Fittest Will Survive 
New York, March 15th, 1923.—There 
has been a decrease in the number of 
births among white people recently and 
likewise a rapid increase in the number 
of victims of the dope habit and deaths 
from moonshine and recklessness. 
Comparatively few Colored people have 
the means to indulge in these habits— 
they are costly vices and therefore out 
of the reach of all save a few. If Col- 
ored people will forge ahead, avoid 
health-destroying practices and fit them- 
selves for the opportunities that are 
bound to come ,their condition is bound to 
improve by leaps and bounds. Slaves of 
liquor and dope are weaklings—they can 
not carry on. Let us strive for strength 
of character and physical perfection. 
—Geo. M. Ferris. 
Moving 
Beloit, Wis., Feb. 28th—Recent dis- 
patches declare that wretched conditions 
in portions of the South are causing 
thousands of Colored people to flee to 
Mexico. They prefer the adobes and 
thatched roofs where they are not mis- 
treated because of color, to plenty and 
luxury where they are scorned. Perhaps 
whites don't realize it but they really 
need Colored people in this country. 
—Thomas Gray. 


Seeks the Sunshine 

Webster Groves, Mo., Apr. 1, 1923.— 
I was glad to see “Shadows.” I believe 
many of our troubles are either borrowed 
or imaginary. And while it is true that 
we suffer greatly from discrimination 
and injustice, yet it does rather more 
harm than good to brood over it and to 
make it the theme of every conversation. 
There are likewise too many of us who 
complain constantly of aches and pains 
and poverty and fancied wrongs. The 
world would be so much brighter and 
happier if we’d keep in the sunshine and 
avoid that shadow cast by our own 
gloomy thoughts. 

—Mary Jones. 


Believes in Helping Them 

Chicago, March 26th, 1923.—I realize 
that Colored places of business are not 
what they might be in every way; but 
if we expect to have fine looking places 
of business in the future we've got to 
patronize those we have already, no mat- 
ter if they are dirty and poorly stocked, 
and even though they charge a few cents 
more. Tell them about their short com- 
ings but trade with them as much as you 
can. That’s the way to increase business 
among Colored people. 

—Malinda Jackson. 








STATEMENT OR THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, CIRCULATION, ETC., REQUIRED 
BY THE ACT OF CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912 
Of The Half-Century Magazine, published bi-monthly at Chicago, Illinois, for April 1, 
1923, State of Illinois, County of Cook, ss. 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally 
appeared Katherine E. Irvin, who, having been duly sworn according to law, deposes 
and says that she is the Editor of the Half-Century Magazine, and that the following is, 
to the best of her knowledge and belief, a true statement of the cwnership, Management 
(and if a daily paper, the circulation), ete., of the aforesaid publication for the date 
shown in the above caption, required by the Act of August 24 ,1912, embodied in section 
443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the recerse of this fotm, to-wit: 

1. That the names and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and busi- 
ness Managers are: 

Publisher, The Half-Century Co., Inc., Chicago, Illinois. 

Editor. Katherine E. Irvin, Chicago, Illinois. 

Managing Editor, Katherine BE. Irvin, Chicago, Illinois. 

Business Manager, I. B. W. Cabell, Chicago, Illinois. 

2. ‘That the owners are: (Give names and addresses of individual owners, or, if @ 
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ing 1 per cent or more of the total amount of stock.) 

Katherine E. Irvin, 02 Wabash Avenue. 
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is given; also that the said two paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s full 
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MOSQUITOES 
WON'T BITE 


— IF YOU USE — 


SKEETER - RID 


(Mosquito Cream) 
O O 


A dainty cream to be 
applied to the exposed 
parts of the body to 
prevent bites from mos- 
quitoes and other pests. 
Pleasant to use, grease- 
less, vanishes into the 
skin, and will not in- 
jure baby's. delicate 
skin, 


ae 
MADE BY 


THE 
HELLON INSECTS CO. 


Dept. H. C., Chicago, IIL. 
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Why Don’t You Buy the Best Comb! 


Central Brass Straightening and 
Drying Combs are the best on the 
market. They are of solid brass. The 
teeth are hand polished. 





Extra heavy brass comb, just 
the thing for hairdressers...... 33.00 
With wire handle .............++. 3.10 


Other combs from Tic to $3.50. 
Extra heavy pullers, polished brass, 
wooden handle ..........++. ooee 128 
Mail orders filled on receipt of price. 
Send money order or cash by regis- 
tered letter. 
Agents Wanted — Write for Terms. 
THE CENTRAL COMB COMPANY 
Chicago, Illinois 
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ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER 


Impure Blood causes many dif- 
ferent human afflictions. Rheuma- 
tism, Gout. Scrofula, Pimples, 
Malaria, and General Debility are 
a few of the number. 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURI. 
FIER is a highly meritorious rem- 
edy and will relieve many of the 
diseases caused by the presence of 
impurities in the biood. 


It is a tonic and helps to re- 
store lost vigor, building up the 
system so that nature can throw 


THE HALF-CENTURY MAGAZINE 


HAVE YOU A GOOD 
MEMORY ? 


1. Where does the fog go when it 

disappears? 

2. When was the importation of slaves 
forbidden in the U. S.? 

3. What wood is stronger than hickory 
or white pine? 

4. What American city on the Pacific 
coast has the highest tides? 

5. Why are sounds across water heard 
with unusual distinctiveness ? 

6. Why does the Eskimo like fat 

7. What long rivers flow into the Great 
Lakes? 

8. Where was the first settlement in 
Missouri? 


9. As twilight deepens which are the 
first flowers to become indistinguish- 
able? 


off and overcome these much- 
dreaded troubles of the body. . 

10. Would train traveling a mile a min- 
ute toward the sun reach it in an or- 
dinary lifetime? 


If you are partly sick and 
chronically troubled with lassitude 
or tired feeling and your sleep is 
not restful, we strongly recom- 


mend ADVANCE BLOOD PURI- 
FIER. 


Price $1.00—10c for Postage 


es 
e 
: 
s 
= | Answers to Last Month’s Questions 
- 1. Who was Alonzo Pietro? 

Colored man, credited as having been 
pilot of the ship Nina, when Columbus 
discovered America. 

2. Who was Absolom Jones? 

First Negro in the United States to 
be ordained in any denomination in the 
ministry. 


ADVANCE BLOOD PURIFIER contains no injurious drugs, 
chemicals or narcotics, but is made from the purest ingredients 


that are known by doctors to have highly remedial properties as 


a blood purifier and blood tonic. 3. Who was the first Negro admitted 


to practice of law in the U. S.? 
Allen B. Macon. 
4. Who was James Derham? 
First Negro physician in the U. S. 


Advance Kidney and Backache Pills 


These pills are prepared to relieve and cor- 
rect faulty kidney action. Many of the ail- 
ments of ihe human body can be traced to 
faulty kidney action; particularly constipa- 
tion, biliousness, headaches, torpid liver and 
often rheumatism; also inflammation of the 
kidneys, backache, lumbago, scanty and 
scalding urine, weak bladder. 


5. What common vegetable belongs to 
the sunflower family? 
Lettuce. 
6. Was California admitted to the 
Union as a free or a slave state? 

Free. 
7. What is the longest mountain range 
1 in the world? 
If your bowel action is not free and regular, Rockies and Andes combined. 
it almost invariably means that the kidneys 
and liver are not functioning properly. 
Then, before it is too late, buy a box of 
ADVANCE KIDNEY AND BACKACHE 
PILLS. They can be depended upon to act 
quickly but gently, and will leave no weak- 
ening after eftects—one or two before go- 
ing to bed and in the morning you will feel 
like a different person. These pills will be found very valuable 
as a family remedy, and many families keep a box always on 
hand; they are like the “‘stitch in time.” Sent to any address 
on receipt of price. 


Price, 50c. (Add 10c postage.) 
AGENTS WANTED 


Prepared by 


ADVANCE MEDICAL LABORATORIES 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


8. What territory was called our “Great 
National Icehouse” at the time of its pur- 
chase? 

Alaska. 

9. How was the measurement of a foot 
originally determined ? 

By the human foot. 

10. What is the relationship between the 
lead (so called) in the pencil and the 
diamond in the ring? 

Both are crystallized carbon, one hard, 
the other soft. 


» Inflammation oy 
Urine and 


DIRT—( Continued from page 3) 


In spite of the Biblical admoni- 
tion to “judge not,” people judge 
strangers with whom they come in 
contact. by their personal appear- 
ance and their manners. Neatness 
and politeness invite friendship 
| a waeedseneeekesnneen sees eesaesneeeweeeeseemeasen [every ae eee, 
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